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Summary: Roy Harper finds himself searching for his missing girlfriend, Helena Bertinelli, after a phone call from Dick Grayson alerts him to her disappearance; In the last location she'd been known to reside, a hand-written note was found, directed at Roy. Follow the former vigilante once known as "Arsenal" on his journey to find his lover, and possibly redemption for past misdeeds. [WIP]





	The Genius and the Huntress

I stare at my target, as I pull the trigger that fires a single round from my Desert Eagle Mark XIX pistol into a known rapist's skull. I watch coldly as his corpse drops to the ground, a scared woman running off behind him. Scanning my surroundings, I think of where I am: One of the Joker's old hideouts, now abandoned. The rapist I'd just murdered had captured a young girl by the name of Adrianna Grimaldi 2 weeks ago, proceeding to do his business with her repeatedly. I'd been tipped off regarding his location two days ago by one of my contacts from my FBI days, and decided to act on it.

Walking out of the building I'd been in, I pick up a phone call from a close friend, Richard John "Dick" Grayson, formerly known as Nightwing, before that Robin. "This is the 3rd most intelligent person on the planet speaking, how may I help?" I answer, sarcasm seeping into my voice. Dick notices this and groans, before responding. "Roy. I've got a situation and you're right at the heart of it."  
>His words confuse me, yet I reply. "I'm at the heart of it? That's... interesting. Elaborate, Dicky bird." What he says next, I don't expect. "It's Helena. She's missing. I checked the last safe house she was staying in, and she'd left a note. For you, Roy." I take a moment before responding... "Dick. What was she involved with at the time of her disappearance? What was she investigating, and who?" Dick can clearly see the concern in my voice, and attempts to reassure me that my girlfriend, Helena Bertinelli, is okay. "Roy. Listen to me. She's not wounded as far as we can tell. We tracked her, and there was no signs to suggest she was treating herself. Trail's gone cold, though. Not even Gar can pick anything up." I snap at the remark. "You have the fucking monkey boy in on this? Hel' is fucking missing and you brought Garfield motherfucking Logan in to help?" I'm practically screaming at him.<br>"He was our best bet at tracking Huntress down, Roy. Calm down, and I'll contact you later." He ends the call somewhat abruptly. Hate it when Bruce's little shits do that. 


End file.
